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s their addresses chaujed icus. give meir
well as new address.

Journal readers will confer a favor
oon the publisher if they will Bend
.formation to this office of any news

'and railway train or passenger
teamboat where a New York PaPe^aould be on sale and the Journal is

jot offered.

TJ4E U/E^TH^H-
Generally fair; light to fresh northerly winds.

No applications for jobs under the

Raines law will be considered genuine
unless the initials T. C. P. are blown
in the neck. / >

The public will await eagerly the

charge that the wicked burglars who

strove to steal Mat Quay's papers were

emissaries of Mark Hanna.

Lent having ended, the only period of

gloom for the termination of whic
New Yorkers will earnestly yearn is

the session of the Legislatu.e.

With a coltish candidate like Benja¬
min Harrison, the anti-McKinley man¬

agers believe they would be able to in¬

fuse a little more life into the game.

Pitchfork Ben Tillman will be sure

to regard Mr. Piatt's new paternal bar¬

room regulations as a base plagiarism
from his South Carolina arrangement.

The Maryland voters were not long
in discovering that their "reform "vic¬

tor? -is merely like most "reform
victories.a change of political bosses.

With Mr. Harrison enjoying the or¬

ange blossoms, and Mr. Piatt resting m

the orange groves, it looks as if those

two Republican leaders mi^it be able

to get together.

Mayor Pingree has announced him-

lf'as a Gubernatorial candidate, and
work of spreading the potato plant-
craze over the entire State of Mich-
will begin in earnest.

Depew has not succeeded in set-
the Pacific coast on Are with
enthusiasm. It is feared that

is carrying an inferior ar-

tical kindling wood.

>r that England has con-

rnty of alliance with Spain,
iat it means, on the Contl-
e Mediterranean, and in re-

iba, is one of those reports
,erly classified as important

certainly unfortunate that
Dunn should have allowed
cher as yesterday to mar the
the nuptials of an ex-Presi-
.e United States. At an inau-
such weather is to be ex-

3ut a wedding is a different

lvationists and the
DEVIL.

n opinion is that the Salva-
- Corps of Troy did not give
a fair show. Sunday night
ounced His Satanic Majestj
i the effects of the Raines
2d his inanimate body to the
1 there interred it without

tears. A suspicion is al-
ent that the victim was not

merely in a trance.a stupor
y amazement at the specta-

¦e communities and free men

a political boss to prescribe
es and places at which they

^at, drink and be merry.
n the Middle Ages the devil had

much more courteous treatment at the
hands of the ecclesiastics. When it
seemed necessary to put him to public
confusion he was arraign-d in the near¬

est cathedral and assigned counsel to

defend him. True, the advocatus diab-
oli, or devil's advocate, was apt to be
somewhat unskilled in theological po¬
lemics, and was not infrequently venal,
so that the gentleman with hoofs, horns
and most enticing manners invariably
suffered conviction. But at least he
had a run for his money, nor was he
worse off than the pauper prisoners in
our courts upon whom fledgling law¬
yers cut their eye teeth.if fledglings
have teeth-y-or those on whom youthful
doctors "practise" . expressive word!
At any rate, Apollyon recovered, sur¬

vived his numerous convictions and the
heavy penalties adjudged him, playing
still the part of the tempter of men.

Indeed, it is to be doubted whether
even now he lies quiescent in the sepul¬
chre to which the Salvationists as¬

signed him, but, despite the Raines law
and his obsequies, is not now prowling
about the busy haunts of men, and
even ccasionally whispering his insid-
io1: temptlngs into the ears of the
oke-bonneted lassies and red-jacketed
ads of the Army itself.
Yet while Beelzebub may have suf¬

fered nothing worse than ignominy
from his summary conviction by
:he Troy Salvationists, a really sin¬
cere advocate would have saved
him even this. The assertion that
the devil had been Slain or even

wounded by the Raines law need
not pass unchallenged. Lying and hy¬
pocrisy, arts exceedingly grateful to
Sa'an, are much encouraged by this

of hayseed legislation. Mild tipsl-

ness may decrease under It, but the

sort of furious crime-breeding drunken¬
ness which comes of whiskey and beer

bought of a Saturday and stored for a

Sunday spree will increase. As for

milder offences of blackmail and parti¬
san coercion possible under the Raines

law, their name will be legion. His

Imperial Majesty is short sighted if he

sees no future worth living for.
Within three months the Troy Salva¬

tionists will be digging up that coffin,
interred with such pomp and ceremony,

to discover whether they really -placed
in it the hateful form of Satan or the

slaughtered corpse of liberty.

Just at the present time New York is
a Raines-ridden State, but it has al-

ways managed to throw its obnoxious
riders, and the bosses will be sure to

experience some rough riding at the
ballot box.

THE NEXT PRESIDENT.
Casual observers and inexperienced

politicians are liable to conclude that

there is but one political party in this

country because of the furor which
the Republican candidates for the Pres¬

idency have created. The newspapers
are filled with news and comments on

the candidates and their friends; the

politicians everywhere are discussing
the claims, the merits, the strength
and the weakness of their respective
favorites. These phenomena are mis¬

leading. The energy of the McKinley
advocates, the skill of the Reed faction,
the smoothness of the Allison campaign
and the slyness of the Quay-Piatt field
are more absorbing topics to the tyro
than important in determining the po¬
litical destiny of the country.
The political destiny of this country

is to be determined by voters, not by
shouters for McKinley's sovereign cure

for poverty or by admirers of Reed's
non - committal availability. Among
these voters there are about six mill¬
ions of Democrats who will not vote
for any candidate who may win the

delegates or trick the National Republi¬
can Convention for the Presidential
nomination. In the two preceding
Presidential elections the Democrats
cast five and a half millions of votes, a

majority of 98,000 and 380,000, respec¬
tively, over the Republican vote. Those
votes were cast rather for principle
than for the man. Mr. Cleveland is not

magnetic, but he inspired the confi¬
dence of the people and received the
full vote of the Democratic party.
The voters of that party do not get

excited for men, because they are anx¬

ious to assert the principles of taxation
without robbery of the consumers, and
sound finance without injustice to any
section of the country or any class of
the people. This contention for prin¬
ciples is the antithesis of the Republi¬
can oor+ Yion for a <v»-^iijate without
princip^o; or, at bes.., a candidate
whose principles are concealed. The
plan of the Democrats is to call a con¬

vention to agree on a platform, and
then select a statesman to Illustrate,
and, if elected, to assert the principles
of that platform. The plan of the Re¬

publicans is to get the nomination, by
unfair means if necessary, and then
concoct a platform with delusive prom¬
ises to every faction from which they
hope to get votes. This differentiation
explains why one party is noisy, while
the other party is simply waiting for
the convention at Chicago to nominate
the candidate who will, if fairness and
reason triumph, be the next President
of these United States.

It Is not always safe to judge the
strength of a Presidential boom by the
number of campaign buttons it dis¬
plays. Buttons are much cheaper than
delegates.

CUBAN BELLIGERENCY.
Acquiescence by the House in the

Senate resolutions recognizing the bel-
l.gerency of the Cuban patriots was to
have been expected. In this instance
House and Senate only reflected and
expressed the will of the people. The
overwhelming vote by which the reso¬

lutions were adopted.244 to 27.affords
a fair Indication of the force of the
public demand for their passage.

Tf et, curiously enough, the resolutions,
though as forceful as Congress could
make them, are wholly Inconclusive.
Though they have successfully thread¬
ed all the intricacies of Congressional
procedure, met and overcome all the
obstacles which spring naturally from
a bicameral legislature, besides those
which grow out of the fierce partisan¬
ship which dominates Congress, they
are still without effect. In the fullest
sense of the phrase the people have de¬
clared the Cuban patriots entitled to
belligerent rights, but- the declaration
is without potency unless President
Cleveland shall give it expression in a

proclamation.
President Cleveland has lost nothing

of his strength before the people by his
sturdy self-reliance, his insistence upon
what he holds to be right and wise.
He has as yet given little indication of
the spirit in which he will receive these
resolutions when they come to him
from the Capitol. His truest friends
will hope that he will regard them in
their true character, as so thoroughly-
expressive of the popular conviction
that no Executive chosen by and re¬

sponsible to the people can rightly put
himself in antagonism to them.
Among other things, these resolutions

will give the President opportunity to
demonstrate that when Ambassador
Bayard described the American people
as "violent and headstrong," needing

I

"a strong man to govern them, in¬

stead of governing themselves, as the

theory of our national organization im¬

plies, he did not voice the opinion of
this Admin isitration.

The New Hampshire delegation will
permit Mr. Reed to ride as long as he is
in the race, but it will not issue trans¬
fer checks for the benefit of Piatt,
Quay & Co.

ATHLETICS AND AESTHETICS.
American athletes, collegians in great

part, are giving a good account of

themselves in the Olympian games at
Athens. The first day found them tri¬

umphant in throwing the discus, the

hop-step-and-jump and in the trial
heats for the 100-metre and the quarter-
metre races.

Perhaps ability to cover more yards
of Athenian soil with a hop-step-and-
jump than any Greek or Latin there

may not be held the highest concei\
able triumph of classical attainment.
It is conceivable that a father who dis¬

patched his son to college, there to

commune with the ancients and to as¬

similate brain food from the inexhaust¬
ible stores of classic literature, might
not feel wholly repaid by the success of

the collegian in throwing a discus to a

record breaking distance. Even the

fact that the great Corbett could prob¬
ably whip the best gladiator who ever

donned the cestus does not firmly fix
the United States on a pinnacle of su¬

periority to ancient Greece.
We can rejoice in the success of our:

athletes in the Olympian games with¬
out ignoring the fact that a nineteenth

century Homer, or a fin de siecle Euri¬

pides would be a prouder production
for one of our colleges than the best

hop-skip-and-jumper that ever demol¬
ished space.

Mr. Piatt's Legislature goes right
ahead making hayseed laws while the
sun shines, but there will be a totftl
ellipse later on.

The philosophy of such men as Rus¬
sell Sage, if reduced to practice, would
not only retard the progress of civilisa¬
tion, but throw us back into barbarism.
In bolstering up the meanness.no
other word is applicable.of the man¬

agement of the "L" roads, Mr. Sag.e is

reported to have said: "We have been

blamed for being slow to make Im¬

provements, but unjustly so. When we

send a train from the Battery to Har¬
lem we have the experience of twenty
years to tell us the train will get there.
We have/ no such assurance with an

electric motor. If we had that assur¬

ance to-morrow morning, there would
be a meeting of Manhattan directors
to-morrow afternoon to authorize the

change from steam to electrici .-> If
this kind of logic were followed, there
could be no improvement in anything
devised for the use of man, r could
a iy invention be uevel^ped. the
Manhattan directors are not aware of
the fact that electricity will propel a

train from the Battery to Harlem, they
could not do better than attend the
nearest kindergarten in a body.

It is a source of great joy and pride
to New York to have so exceedingly
intelligent and useful a Senator at Al¬
bany as Mr. Grady. In him statecraft
has attained its very highest pinnacle.
Down the corridors of time his name

will go thundering with those of Draco,
Caesar, Richelieu, Bismarck, Gladstone
.all the immortals. Who but Grady
could have seen the sinister outrage
lurking in the practice of uniforming
street sweepers in white or, indeed, in
any distinctive color? Who but he
would instantly have seen the remedy
for this menace to democracy to lie
not in removing these uniforms, but in
forcing all officials of the Street De¬
partment to wear like ones? All men

were born equal, quoth Grady, and all
should wear the same sort of clothes.
If Terence O'Flaherty must wear white
duck as he plies his broom, so must
Colonel Waring as he sits in his office
spending more than the appropriation
for his department. Senator Grady's
logic is so admirable that its operations
ought not to be confined to one depart¬
ment, or even to public offices. Let us

forthwith see "Teddy" Roosevelt in
blue and brass and a helmet, Chauncey
Depew in a conductor's uniform, and
Dr. Seward Webb with "Wagner" neat¬
ly embroidered on his blue coat collar.

rf&rper's Weekly can scarcely be con-

gratulated upon its effort to adapt the
famous "Battle of Dorking" story to
existing conditions in the United States.
The merit of the earlier essay in proph-,
ecy of warlike disaster was its air of
perfect probability, its careful compli¬
ance with every tradition and rule of
diplomacy and the laws of nations.
The Harper's article is more lively, but'
has less of what Ko Ko called "cor-
roborative detail intended to impart an

air of verisimilitude to otherwise bald
and uninteresting statement of truth."
Even the very striking and harrowing
picture of Chicago's "sky-scrapers"
falling before the fire of the British
fleet doesn't carry conviction, though
it may be not displeasing to persons
having their own ideas about the ar¬

tistic merit of those beetling cliffs. The
whole story hinges upon three impossi¬
bilities: First, that at a time of quarrel
between England and the United
States, the former nation would be al-!
lowed to assemble fifty war ships at
Halifax w#thout its being regarded as

an act of war; second, that ten British
gunboats, by merely unloading their
armament and having it forwarded to
a Canadian point on Lake Erie by
rail, would be able to go up the St.
Lawrence and through the "W elland
Canal without arousing suspicion in
the United States; and, third, that ships
of 700 tons burden could carry guns
heavy enough to reduce Chicago to

[ ruins.

Some Lif: Pages
o Toothpick Davis.

"One time ''hen I was out fishing," con¬

tinued the sp rting editor the following day,
"possibly a die or two from shore, I no¬

ticed Toothp ck Davis and another geiiiU
man cruls-in;: about at a little distance from
me. All at mce Toothpick's partner, who
was steppi' 6 gayly about in the boat, fell
Into the w ater. In a wild effort to re¬

cover his f fiend, Toothpick fell after him.
Their boat which was sailing a bit free
at the tim , ran off without being steered,
something like a hundred yards, and then
got her b ad into the wind and stood there
flapping "

er sails.
"When the first man hit the water my

boatman without waiting for orders, at
once he.' led to the rescue. When Tooth¬
pick fell into the bay he was if anything
nearer 0 s than his friend. We pointed for

him to ick him up, but as we approached
he wild y waved one hand and yellefl:
" 'Do i't stop for me; save Jim. He can't

swim ! lick, and he owes me $1,600.'
"Of course we kept cyi and captured

Jim, who had about a tub of water in
him', and didn't have much to say for
about an hour. Toothpick, who could sus¬

tain imself, we recovered safe and sound.
"It was perhaps three days later when

I chunoed to meet Toothpick in the bar¬
room of the Hoffman. After extending- his
thai ks for having saved his life he said:
" But about Jim; I ain't feeling so grate-

fu ts I was. It had been a mighty sight
be. er for me if he'd" drowned. You know
I elled to you that he owed me $1,600?
W '11, that was straight goods. That was

ex actly the situation. But what does Jim
d< ? He comes ashore, and as soon as lu¬
re covers his breath he wades in and makes
me believe he's in a streak of, luck be¬
cause he didn't drown, and that if I'd only
stake him against faro bank he could win
it hundred thousand dollars. The worst
)art was he made me believe it, and that
night Jim lost a thousand dollars of my
money. Instead of $1,600- Jim owes me

$2,600. It would have been cheaper for me

to let him sink.' "

* * * . *

"What's become of Toothpick Davis?
Oh, he got killed finally. It was some¬

where up in the Gunnison country, I be¬
lieve, over in what they call the Tin Cup
Mining District. Toothpick was playing
faro bank one night, and went broke. He
turned to a mild-eyed little fellow, who
was sitting on his left, and said:'
" 'Stick fifty on the queen for me, pard.'
"The mild little man did as Toothpick re¬

quested. and the queen lost. Toothpick
borrowed another fifty from the mild man,
and lost it In the same way. Following
these two defeats, Toothpick strolled out,
and after being away perhaps half an hour,
returned with twenty dollars. He went
against the game again, and soon ran his
twenty up to five or six hundred. By this
time the meek little man who had loaned
him the hundred went broke.

" 'I'm broke, Davis,' said the meek little
man; 'suppose you pay me that hundred:'
" 'Go 'way from me,' said Davis, savage¬

ly; 'don't bother me about no hundred
now.''
" 'But I didn't talk like that when I

loaned it to you,' remonstrated the little
man.
" 'You keep on bothering me,' said Davis,

with a frown, 'and I'll do something in a

minute that will make you sick.'
"It was at this moment the dealer inter¬

fered. He was-inc. take the little
man's part, and resentc oothplck's brutal-
way of recognizing his debts. At Tooth¬
pick's second retort to the meek little man

the' dealer, with his eyes snapping in an

ugly way, turned his box up on one side,
as faro people do when the bank's broke.
only in this instance it wasn't broke.and
pointing a steady finger at Toothpick, he
said:
"You cash in what chips you've got.

You can't set down another bet on this
lay-out.'

" 'Oh, yes, I can,' said Toothpick; 'I can

gamble against this bank all I like.
" 'I'll be hanged if you can.' retorted the

dealer. 'You cash in your chips, and you
better get a move on yourself, too, or you
wont get your money.'
"Of course Toothpick wanted his money.

So he shoved his chips over with a scowl,
and the dealer cashed them. After he had
his money in his pocket, Toothpick jumped
tip and tried t& kick over the table, lay¬
out, check-rack aud all. But he didn't
manage it, for the dealer was watching
him, and threw a stack of Ivory chips in
his face, which disconcerted him to a point
where he utterly failed in the assault. The
attaches of the room promptly seized on

the violent Toothpick and started him
downstairs.

"It was about an hour later, when the
deader who had offended Toothpick was

standing in the saloon below. Toothpick
suddeuly entered at the rear door, armed
with a bowie knife about as long and as

big as a cavalry sabre. There were a dozen
men in the room, including the meek
little man over whom the row had started.
Everybody was expecting trouble. When
a man gets a bowie knife, as an adjunct
to a Colorado feud, it's about time to look
for trouble.
"When Toothpick came in everybody fell

back but the dealer Toothpick was looking
for. That latter follower of fortune took
it very coolly, and seemed to be watching
'the unworthy Toothpick with interest.
That ignoble character approached the far
end of the bar, and began stropping the
big bowie knife on the edge of the bar,
much like a barber might a razor, only
Toothpick used about six feet of the bar
in his sharpening, so comprehensive was

he. When he had put an edge on his
weapon to suit his sanguinary taste he
bent a red eye on the dealer, who was up at
the other end of the bar, and then re¬

marked, generally, for the benefit of the
multitude:
" 'Every gent takes a drinlc here except

you, you horse thief,' pointing at the of¬
fending faro dealer.

" 'That's all right,' said the dealer, cheer¬
fully. 'I don't want no drink nohow.'
"The moment the round of drinks was

disposed of the faro man took his turn.
Mimicking Toothpick in tone and gesture,
ho said:

, ^ ," 'Now, then, every gent here takes a
drink except you, you horse thief!' point¬
ing scornfully at Toothpick.
"That was Toothpick's cue. He came at

the faro sharp with a wild rush, bowie
knife to the front. But Toothpick had
aroused the wrong passenger. He hadn t
started before bang! went the card sharp's
prompt pistol, and a bullet shattered Tooth¬
pick's right arm at the elbow. He dropped
the knife and with a yell wheeled and
started for the back door, through which
he had come.
" 'Murder!' he shrieked, just as he

reached the door.
"It proved a very apt remark; almost

nrophetic, for that matter. I or just as he
made it.in fact, the word was fairly on
his lips.when the second bullet took him
at the base of the brain, and Toothpick
Davis pitched headlong from the saloon to
die in two minutes on the grass outside.
That was the end of Toothpick Davis."

A. H. Li.

"His Absent Boy."
A seemingly new variation of the good

old farce theme, known as marital decep¬
tion, was kaleidoscoped for our benefit at
the Garden Theatre last night. It came
from Germany.the home of cheap toys ant

cheap farces.where it was known
Rabenvater," by Yarno and Fischer,
arrived in New York, minus the larno and
Fischer (the parents of German farces a

ways die on the ocean, as August n Da j
knows), with the simple yet pathetic name

of A) .Neuman attached to It as ' ^teT'And A1 (the programme compels me to t

familiarity) has kindly cond^ded in a

little note to acknowledge the valuable
service of Mr. Sydney Rosenfeld for col¬
loquial embellishments."

I like that very much. "Colloquial em¬

bellishments" Is extremely fine, ^soundsalmost like a swagger milliner & ?toteme
of account. The farce, minus "iarnoan
Fischer, and plus A1 and Mr. Rosenfeld .

called "His Absent Son," and It turned out
to be an amusing affair, warranted to induce
laughter In all but the ultra-biases, and the
overweenlngly fastidious. Good, enduring
people who so to the playhouse once a

month, and look upon everything but Lncle
Tom's Cabin" and "The Two Orphans as

new will like it immensely. In fact, e\en

the fastidious will find that there are happy
moments in "His Absent Son' which wl
open their laughter ducts, and compel them
to laugh at blithe absurdity.
Mesrs. Yarno and Fischer have, as I

said before, selected marital deception as

their theme. It is a good oid, al.®9t
threadbare theme. You know it. lo
have seen the good-natured husband lying
like a trooper to his ever-faithfu w

and weaving around himself a web of.com¬
plications that can only be straighten?
out before the final curtain falls. The de¬
ception in this case is a new variation of
the bewhiskered subject. The husband, In
order to secure pocket-money for himse
has for twenty-five years before the play
begins secured $100 a month from his
wife to send to an imaginary son, the
fruit of an imaginary marriage contracted
in his early youth. All goes merrily as

half-a-dozen wedding bells. The wife pays
the tribute to a fictitious past with admir¬
able regularity, and the husband has a

jovial time with the money. When the
play opens on the silver wedding morn of
the twain, Mrs. Pennie resolves to do a
noble deed, and announces to her husband
her determination to forget his early mar¬
riage and adopt his fictitious son as their
own.

This first ast is an excellent one,
and the new variation of the old
theme works well. lit is easily and
directly told, with perhaps a trifle too much
palaver, but with agreeable "colloquial em¬
bellishments." (How I admire that phrase!)
The play after this act becomes less enter¬
taining. There is an amusing scene in the
second act between Mrs. I'ennle and a
young man who is, of course, mistaken for
the absent boy, but the novelty of the idea
wears off very quickly, and before the act
has ended "His Absent Boy" has de¬
generated into a common or garden farce
with complications that are strained and
fun that it is hard work to appreciate.
The young man who Is mistaken for the

absent boy is In love with Mrs. Pennie s

daughter, and is, moreover, the rollicking
town-companion of Mr. Pennie. That, In
France and Germany, is humorous, but In
America and In England It Is a'trlUe displeas¬
ing. The idea of a gray-headed old repro¬
bate doing the gay with his own daugh¬
ter's sweetheart is not pretty, even for
farce, and that is where the objections of
the fastidious may come in. Begins, we
are exceedingly tired of ru ;ghty old gen¬
tlemen who are "mashed" on skirt danc¬
ers, and who conceal pictures of those
charmers from their admirable wives.
We have had so many of them, don't

you know. They are the sublime joys of
Palais Royal farces, and of Teutonic
laughter-plays. They have been wafted to
our shores by shoals. The grayer they are,
the more skirt dancers they control, and
the more emphatic their senility, the more

developed their bump of flickering amor¬

ousness. Pennie would have been far
funnier with his absent boy in simple
evidence than with his conjugal infidelity
secreted by his daughter's fiance.
This may be a matter of haste, as the

old lady remarked when she kissed her
cow. It is a by no means facile job to
keep an audience laughing for three hours
with one idea worked out directly, and few
farce writers are able to do it. Messrs.
Yarno and Fischer were exceedingly fe¬
licitous with their first act, and, if they
somewhat went to pieces afterward, they
may be complimented upon having done
so as gracefully as possible. Mrs. Pennle's
interview with the fictitious son in the
second act caused exuberant laughter, but
the advent of his mother, whom Mrs. Pen¬
nie, of course, believes to be her erst¬
while rival, fell as flat as a pancake.
The farce was fairly well acted. I' reder-

ic Bond, as Pennie, the gentleman with
the gray hair but the extremely auburn life,
did a remarkably clever piece of work.
This was the part coveted, I understand, by
Nat Goodwin before that gentleman felt
his mission in life to be in the line of the
Romeos and the Orlandos. Mr. Goodwin
would not have been an lmporvement upon
Mr Bond, who was easy, frolicsome and at
times impressive. Max Figman, as the
imaginary son, scarcely exuded merriment
but he tried very hard, and got a good deal
out of the part. Frank Tannehill, Jr., was
ouite in the picture, and Miss Katherine
Grey did the conventional ingenue conven¬

tionally. Miss Isabelle Coe was pleasing.
I feel I must use that word. I felt sorrj
that she was pleasing, for the role scarcely
called for the adjective. Miss Coe was
miscast. The part of Mrs. Pennie should
have been in the hands of an actress like
Kate Meelsr or Virginia Buchanan, or Hel¬
en Tracy. "Aunt" Louisa Eldridge, as the
woman supposed to be Mrs. Pennie the
first, was given a cordial reception.

It was nice to see her before us again.
An absurd character of a "new woman
in bloomers was well played by Miss^Har¬riet Sterling, who used to sing in the
"Linger, Longer, Loo" chorus at the
Casino, and a "pert" maid (have you ever

come across a maid on the stage that
wasn't pert?) was faithfully presented by
Miss Paulina Willard.
-His Absent Boy" will probably amuse

the Garden audiences for a few weeks to
come, in the spite of a ghastly runy>r that
reached New York from Washington to the
effect that Mr. Palmer liked it very muc ,

indeed.
___

ALAN PAL*..

A Baseball Item.
[Detroit Tribune.]

Owing to their inability to find the ball, the
favorite sons »re not making as many sacrifice
hits as were expected.

More Room Needed.
[Washington Poet.]

It looks as if Senator Vest might be compelled
to open up a few new Missouri streets for liberty
to do her bleeding in.

Tliut Everlauting Kiss.
[Philadelphia Call.]

Sineula-r Isn't it, that the idea of dramatizing
that Vethersole kiss never occurred to one of our
enteroiisinc dramatists?

A Week uf Town Talk
in England's Metropolis.

London, March 28..It Is a great mistake
to fancy that love of a knowledge of dress
Is a weakness pedullar to women. I know
better. I have mord respect for a man

who knows what is best and what is cor¬

rect in matters of dress than for one who
does not, and I have observed that most
men, whether they are well informed or

not, enjoy reading and hearing about mas¬

culine attire quite well enough to give me

an excuse for writing upon the subject.
Let what follows be the test of whether
an occasional man's fashion note be worth
while or not. As London is to men's dress
what Paris is to women's, whatever I say
will have the value of authority, at any
rate. The George III. bell-bottomed frock
coat is a thing Of the past. It was the only
frock coat in 1895, though few men liked
Its long and voluminous skirts any more

than they liked the bell-shaped Brummel-
ish high hat that belonged with It. The
new frock coat of to-day just passes the
knee, and Is a much smarter looking gar¬
ment, being a little better fitted in at the
waist and having its frock, or talis, curved
In a little at the bottom; that is, It falls a

little less loosely over the hips than the
'05 terror, and is sloped a little inward at
the tails. The roll is much longer than
last year. The new coat can be buttoned
across the chest If the wearer wants to
abuse it, but the correct use of it is to
wear it open with the lapels reaching down
to the middle buttons. Single-breasted,
two-button frock coats wqre worn for a

change now and then by the Prince of
Wales and a few of the swagger set, and
they are to be in every dandy's wardrobe
this year.coats made very like the double-
breasters, but to be worn open. They will
be snugly fitted and have wider and larger
lapels than the double-breasted coats. All
this year's coats must have the lapels faced
with silk. All Winter, even among the
"city men," colored waistcoats were as

common as waistcoats to match, the wear¬

ers' coats. They were often of buckskin,
but were usually of knitted wool, in one

color with spots of another. The buckskin
was really goatskin, by the way. This
Spring and Summer no man who knows
how to dress will wear a waistcoat to
match his coat. He will, while it is cool,
wear a skin waistcoat, or waistcoat of
woven stuff spotted white on blue or red on

blue or blue on brown or white on brown.
As soon as it is warm enough (or even

now indoors) he must wear a waistcoat
of colored nankeen or one of brown hoi-
land. Tho thin Summer waistcoats are to
be single breasted, but the wool and skin
ones are to be double. Only bows or

knotted ties are endurable in polite soci¬
ety, and these are to be as loud and gor¬
geous as money can buy. The bows leave
a vast expanse of shirt front because the
coats are open and turned down low, and
the waistcoats are like them.but most
men will cover their shirts with a grand
display of gorgeous necktie. By one of
fashion's strange inconsistencies ofily a

mere thread of shirt cuffs must accompany
this great uncovering of shirt bosoms.
The morning coat of this yeai^of grace

Is no longer disfigured -with talis pointed
like the ends of a swallow's wings, nor is
it so much cut away in front as before.
The tails now end almost squarely and the
front of the frock is much less boldly cut
away. In length the coat is not so extreme
as the old one, and it differs in be¬
ing very low, with broad lay sllk-facefc
lapels. It is is to be worn wide open.

Morning coat No. 2 buttoas high up. al¬
most like a clerical coat. It has but one

button and falls away on either side, so as

to show'a great deal of colored waistcoat.
For the country a three-button coat, shaped
like the first one I describe, will be orna¬

mented with pocket flaps. There is a little
hint of following the example of the cos-

termonger in the shape of the 9G trousers.
They are to be wide at the thighs, narrow

from the knees down and then wide again
over the shoes.that is to say, built for¬
ward on the front of the shoe.
To-morrow the census of the actual in¬

habitants of London is to be taken. It is
called a quinquennial census because it
comes halfway between the decennial cen¬

suses of 1891-1901. This nose-counting is tv
be of the simplest character. Each house
will be visited by enumerators, who will
only ask the names of the people stopping
in each building on the night of Sunday,
March 29 and the relationship which each
person bears to the head of each house.
The completed slip for each house will,
therefore, read like this:

Name and Surname.
.Tohn Smith
Jane Smith
Marv Smith
William Smith
Marin Brown
Henry Jones
Amos Robinson
Eliza Parker.

Relation to Head
of Family.

Head
Wife
Daughter
Son
Mother-in-law...
Visitor
Boarder
Servant

Sex.
M.
F.
F.
M.
F.
M.
M.
F.

I declare the foregoing to be a true return iic-

cordihg to the best of my knowledge and be¬
lief Witness my hand,

JOHN SMITH.
The School Board wanted to know the

number of children under fourteen yer-.rs
of age in London, and other data was

asked for by the Koyal Statistical Society,
the Health officers, the British Medical So¬
ciety, the Institute of Actuaries and other
bodies, but it has been declared by the
Local Government Board that the census

must re-tain the simple form required by
the act that calls for it. The operation
will be performed In a day, and will cost
only $35,000. It costs every ten years $000,-
000 to take the census of England and
Wales, $150,000 for Scotland and $92,500
for Ireland. The estimated population of
London was 4,321,840 a year ago, and it
will be interesting to know how much
these figures have swollen in twelve
months. However, It Is not the purpose of
the census to find out how many persons
live In London. The object Is to discover
the population of each parish In London.
The census is to be taken because under
the provisions of the Equalization of Kates
Act a fund has to be raised every year
equal to a sixpence in the pound on the
taxable value of London, and this fund has
to be distributed among the sanitary dis¬
tricts in proportion to their populationu *

JULIAN IiALFH.
11. Harrison.

The elephant walked around.
When the band began to play,

And Benjamin's smile could be seen for a
mile

Upon his wedding day.
Rice and ribbons and flowers!
Flowers and ribbons and rice!

And a sugarv cake of the old-time make,
And everything that's nice.

Politics?.Not on your life!
No politics now for Ben;

No grandfather's hat, no Thomas C. Piatt,
Or any such treacherous men.

Only one grand sweet song.
A rollicking roundelay!

A continuous boom for the bride and the
gl° As'they journey along

A Complicated Operation.
[Washington Post.]

Wotting the whistle is becoming a very com¬

plicated operation for New Yorkers, thanka to
Mr. Piatt's Legislature.

Odd Occurrences
Out of Town

Shepherd Dog'n Mad Jealousy.
The beauty of sweet little Florence Pe¬

tersen, the three-year-old daughter of Jens
Petersen, of St. Louis, was forever marred

and her life al¬
most destroyed
by the viciou*
attack of a pet
dog.
Jens Peter¬

sen has made
his home with
h i s brother
James since
last June. It
was then a

t r a g edy oc¬

curred that
rendered little
Florence moth¬

erless and Petersen a "widower. Jens is a
Dane and a well-to-do and honest carpen¬
ter. He got into financial difficulties with
Frank Sittle. The courts were resorted to,
and Petersen was victorious. In a fit of
mad, unreasoning anger Sittle planned re¬
venge. Arming himself with a revolver, he
went to Petersen's home and shot the let¬
ter's young wife twice, killing her instant¬
ly. Then he shot her sister, but the latter
recovered. Sittle then turned the revolver
on himself and took his own life.
Since this tragedy Petersen and his little

daughter have resided with bis brother
James. The latter has no children, and lit¬
tle Florence was the idol of the household.
She is slight for her three years, Is a de¬
cided blonde, with beautiful and expressive
large blue eyes and long flaxen baby hair
that falls in pretty ringlets from her well-
formed head.
Since she has lived with her uncle a large

shepherd dog, which had long been a fam¬
ily pet, was her constant companion and
pfayfellow. Many was the romp they had
together, and the family considered Flor«
ence safe when she was under the guardian¬
ship of Sport.
A few weeks ago Florence's uncle brought

home a new pet, a young Irish setter. But
a few months old, pretty and full of play.
Jack soon usurped Sport's place. The fam¬
ily noticed that Sport did not take kindly
to the attentions the new dog was receiving,
and his jealousy was laughingly commented
upon.
Florence and the pup were enjoying thelfl

daily romp on the back porch, while Sport
was sleeping behind the kitchen fire. Shouts
of laughter told how much the child was
enjoying the play, when suddenly her merry
laughs were turned to agonizing screams,
and the loud and angry barks of a dog were
heard.
Mrs. Petersen and a man servant, Peter

Tandrum, heard the noise, and divining
that the little girl was in peril, hastened ta
her aid.
A horrible sight was before them. Sport

had attacked the child. He lunged at her
head and fastened his teeth into the young
and tender flesh of her cheek, and was lac¬
erating it dreddfully. He shook her as a
terrier shakes a mouse. The blood was
streaming from the wound and almost
strangling the child, when Tandrum, with
a club in his hand, attacked the dog. When
he was finally compelled to loose his grip on
the child Sport growled and slunk away.
A physician was summoned, and for a

while Florence's life was despaired of. Now
It is thought she will recover.
She still suffers great pain, but bears up

heroically under it, and It is only occasion-
2-3ig tba-4 she- -utters a moan. Ths
marks of the dog's fangs will disfigure her
for life.
As soon as the child had been properly

cared for Sport was found in the barn. A
shotgun ended his life.

A \Yrliole Community Drunk.
A dispatch from Ozark, Mo., says: "A

few days ago Charley Smith discovered in a
cedar thicket near Walnut Shade, Taney
County, three barrels carefully covered wltb
brush. A closer
inspection dis¬
closed the fact
that the bar¬
rels were full
of new wliis-
key, the prod- fJit
uct of some [Mf
supposed illicit
distillery. The
young man^^
communicated
his secret to a
small circle of^,friends, and
the latter, after
imbibing freely, spread the news to other

parties, so that by night all the boys in the

neighborhood knew the location of the whis¬
key, while most of them had become hilari¬
ous.
As the story of the discovery passed from

one to another, .the crowd increased, and
whole families of the settlers turned out

with bottles, jugs, palls, etc., to share in the
free distribution of the liquor. At last a

constable was notified of the revelry that
was disturbing the quiet of Walnut Shade,
and he arrived on the scene in time to save

some whiskey, which the officer hauled
away. The United States revenue collector
will be Informed of the matter, and the au¬

thorities may be able to locate the hidden
distillery where the whiskey was made.

Love's Huppy Candidate.
Have gone with all your purple gllly flowers
That decorate the Presidential field;

I wander through the rosy-tinted hours
By Cupid, armed with arrows, bow and

shield,
And I am sure that Presidential powers
Have never less alluringly appealed;

Indeed of my own will I seek love's bowers.
Wherein to her delightsome wiles I yield.

The days, like fluttering butterflies, pass
o'er me;

No hordes of hungry heelers seek my gate;
A wondrous hope of happiness before me,
My winged and fluttering spirit doth

elate.
A prize to which ambition never bore me
What while I ruled the destinies of state;

No great desire with such sweet longing
tore me

As now delights love's happy candidate.
.Frank Putnam in Chicago Times-Herald.

Jestefs Ghofus.
Dry Convolution.

Those Iowa Prohibitionists will probably feol
better when they get the battleship Iowa into
a dry dock. Cleveland Plaindealer.

Discourus'lnsr Knowledge.
"It's going to rain!" suddenly observed the

elder of the two boys who were out walking,
"and there isn't a shelter within a mile of
here. If we don't want to get wet we'll have
to run like a scared ostrich.'"
"Then It will be of no use to hasten," re¬

sponded the little Boston l>oy. consulting his
pocket cyclopaedia. "A frightened ostrich runs
at the rate of twenty-five miles an hour."
And he walked thoughtfully on. Chicago Tri¬

bune.

A Complicated Cass.
"I hardly think," said the lawyer, "that you

can get a separation from your wife on account
of her making a practice of throwing things aft
the dog."
"But, Great Caesar, mister!" said the man

with the haggard look and the black eye. "nigh
every time she throws at the dog she hits tarn I "
Washington Star.


